TWO ON A TOWER

and venerable Close, level as a bowling-green, and
beloved of rooks, who from their elm perches on high
threatened any unwary gazer with the mishap of Tobit.
At the corner of this reposeful spot stood the episcopal
palace.

Louis entered the gates, rang the bell, and looked
around. Here the trees and rooks seemed older,
if possible, than those in the Close behind him.
Everything was dignified, and he felt himself like
Punchinello in the king's chambers. Verily in the
present case Glanville was not a man to stick at trifles
any more than his illustrious prototype ; and on the
servant bringing a message that his lordship would see
him at once, Louis marched boldly in.

Through an old dark corridor, roofed with old dark
beams, the servant led the way to the heavily-moulded
door of the Bishop's room. Dr. Helmsdale was there,
and welcomed Louis with considerable stateliness.
But his condescension was tempered with a curious
anxiety, and even with nervousness.

He asked in pointed tones after the health of Lady
Constantine; if Louis had brought an answer to the
letter he had addressed to her a day or two earlier;
and if the contents of the letter, or of the previous one,
were known to him.

11 have brought no answer from her/ said Louis.
1 But the contents of your letter have been made known
to me.'

Since entering the building Louis had more than
once felt some hesitation, and it might now, with a
favouring manner from his entertainer, have operated
to deter him from going further with his intention.
But the Bishop had personal weaknesses that were
fatal to sympathy for more than a moment.

'Then I may speak in confidence to you as her
nearest relative,' said the prelate, 'and explain that I
am now in a position with regard to Lady Constantine
which, in view of the important office I hold, I should
not have cared to place myself in unless I had felt
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